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tnis  IDBWPU  — 

without  waiting  for  fti ' FW ^  ^rfSS^ttflTn 
and  irushed  by  Sim 

ran  after  her,  and  catching  her  tod,  led  to 
up  itaifi  'to  big  bed  rdom,  arid  potto  ber  into 
aPicibA.  Wlthfd  %  told  frer ud  bM  ihoirfd  fafto 
th*t&  W  tot  her. 


Wi  h© 


as  last  '< 

woman  naa  uuu* •yw.y.»,  »nd  tjjl.J-T* 
rWho  hhd  flan  them  Sooner  TC"^5&TttF2|»: 
thnniOff  to  meet  them,  and,  to  d*JL  wbaVw»« 
Z  Jtef.  He  forgotten  te JgF » J» 

Lui^i  A^e’  thi*  ^onnir  tranait.  indeed  Be  dW 
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wild  behaviour  of  the  poor  girl,  which  raised  her 
curiosity.  This  she  now  hoped  to  satisfy  by  stop¬ 
ping  the  posse  that  isjaa  running  by  ;  instead  of 
answering  her  questions,  they  asked  if  she  had 
seen  a  girl  about  seventeen,  that  was  running 


fr°m,ji^e,7pa?sr|tj>*t  ja  linen 

gown *  ana  green  petticoat,”  said  she,  “  without 
a  bonnet,  and  her  hair  and  cap  flying  ?”  “  The 
same,  the  same,”  They  cried,  “  which  way  did 
she  go?”.“  Why  what  do  you  want  to  do  with 


■  Jr K&ssrra im-  m 

Iwprdfb  to  not  a  littlfe  d!jrtorbo4  at  the  idea 
‘of  ip**in4 ^  tbe  girl  round  in  his  hpus^  ./or  as  she 


M  f,  /or  and  so*e 


SfelSTlfPOiM 

Jjrjjtflia  .to  gat  Jber  u#o  one  qf  th£  alnw-ihoua 


•-  Jr, 

Ula»»i4t.o  rJJac  UOt'diy 


MARY  WOOD.  & 

which  that  good  lady  had  built.  an<}  endowed: 
here  she  wm  comfortably  supported,  and  heir 
daughter  permitted  to  be  with  bee  till' dh®  kbdiff 
find  a  service.  M »  by  these  means  Goody  Wbbd 
and  her  daughter  were  placed  at  a  distance  ftQm 
him,  Mr.  B«artw®»  hod'  not  si.«ae^*tei*  'tHSin; 
bub  waswatisfied  th«t»ind«!*tadyW*irttliy,’»p#Ptefc- 
tkm  they  would  be  -'takes*  cabe  if;  *  l  ’  ’*'*  lt* * 

The  people  who 'were  nirwrusbing’folSS  Mi*. 
Heartwell’s  house,  stopped i  oft seeing  IfMi  2 
■  on  bis  asking  what  they  wall  ted  thete^  One  wf  the 
most  dec  eat- looking  « meu>  stopped  b&h&Nf  Uhd 
pushing  the  reet  alUt]e  baoh,-sfrid,  ^  klfc  p*rdo$ 

,  Sir,  for  our  bowidiiessiri  opining  into  ydur*W©r* 
ship’s  chouse,  bat  we  halve  goby  ietfftitit  fid*®  for 
bNa  young  person  that  we  *ljb  toold  *a*»'in;herd^< 
Ss  **  a  warrant,”  said  Mr.  Heartwelk  ,f  why,  wfcfitl 
»■— <  is  the  matter  ?  W.hat  has  she  dwie  ?,J  ‘'Heiiit 
c'*>  yourworship,  she’s  a  thief,  and  has  robfied  dHfiF 
O  master’s  house.  We  have  h*dysad  doings  at  oat 
LU  village — Squire  Bauks’s  house  has  been  robbed 
^  too-  by  his  gardener,  and  dairy-maid,  and  they 
are  both  gone  off.  -This  poo*  girl,  t  supptts*, 
learut  their  wicked  ways,  (for  she  Wduld  keep 
company  with  themy  and  the  same  night  that 
they  made  off,  ’tis  thought  she  had  let  them  into 
farmer  Boucher’;*  house*;  and-  fn  ’tin  fh  orbing,  *i 
sure  as  can  be,  he  found  his  burd&u  broker  hpen^* 
and  his  money  gone.”  “  But  what’  proof  is-tfflttj* 
that  this  girl  was  concerned in*  Pbe*'i^b®?fl^w 
that  she  let  fo  the  robbers??”  “  W%,  Sl*,llifo  hltt 
been  telling  a  mort  of  lies  about  them,  arid  thtft 
made  them  sufepect  her.  80  thefy  searched  Be#' 
hex,  end  as  sore  as  can  be,  the*®  tbeyfoiiud 
sealed  sip  in  a  paper*  six  siWef  tei-^6etts  <rf  th# 
farmer’s,  with  an  £  And  A  B  ifpon  them;  as  htfc 
are  marked  with.  She  protested  they  Were  nopb 
o'f  his’n,  hut  ‘  were  giveil'  by  a  friend  to'  keep  for 


he#  $  but  a  lack-aday !  there’s  up  believing 
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word  that  comes  oat  of  her  mouth,*  so  nobody 
minded  her  and  when  we  ax’d  her  who  this 
friend  was  that  gave- them  to  her  to  keep,  the 
was  ali  as  red  as  fire,  and  would  not  speak.  SO 
the  farmer  left  ns  to  take  care  of  her  while  he 
went  to  Justice  Galiawayt  for  a  warrant.  We 
.had  shut  her  op  safe  as  we  thought,  in  a  chamber, 
whilst  we  eat  a  bit  of  dinner,  and  drank,  a  little 
of  neighbour  Boucher’s  ale,  but  when  he  came 
back,  and  we  went  thither  to  take  her,  lo  and 
behold!  she  was  not  to  be  found.  The  window 
was  open,  and  as  it  was  not  very  high  from  the 


for  running  a  race.  80  he  gave  us  the  warrant, 
and  a  boy  telling  us  bow  she  took  this  way,  we 
ran  ’till-  We  saw  a  woman  running  about  half  a 
mile  before  us,  bpt  afterwards  We  lost  sight  of 
her  ;  and  please  your  worship;  your  maid  tells 
us  as  how  she  made  into  this  very  house.”  “  It 
is  true,”  said  Mr.  Heartwell,  “  that  she  is  in  my 
rhouse,  and  if  you  will  consent  to  let  her  remain 
bereadajr  or  two,  1  will  be  answerable  for  her 
appeanfcbcewhen  called  upon.  In  the  mean  time 
1  will  endeavour  to  find  out  the  truths  for  it 
would  be  a  sad  thing  to  ruin  snch  a  yoong 
creature  by  hurrying  her  to  prison  before  we  are 
spre  of  her-  guilt.  Farmer  Boucher  is  an  honest 
humane  man,  be  knows  my  character,  and  I 
dare  say  will  oblige  me  by  stopping  all  farther 
proceedings  against  Mary  Wood,  and  leaving  her 
in  my  care  ’till  I  can  talk  to  her,  and  bring  he#  to 
declare  the  truth.”  “  That’s  what  she  Is  not 
muchused  to,  1  am  afraid,  Sir,”  said  the  man; 
f  howsomdeyer,  I  will  tell  neighbour  Boucher 
what  your  worhip  say s,;  and  you’ll  be  pleased  to 
take  care  that  she  does  not  get  out  of  the  window.” 
%  Boucher’s  wife  is-liying,  is  she  not  ?”  Said  Mr. 


-  MART  WOOD. 


t 

Heartwell,  “  what  does she  say  of  the  girt?  She 
mint  know  more  other  character  than  her  master 
can”  “  Yes,  yes,  shebe  living  and  looking,  and 
a  good-kind  of>  body  ■  she  is,  but  at  present  ehati  ■ 
from  home,  and  knows  nothingof  all  this  bustle, 
for  she  went  <  two  days  ago  to  visit  her  father  at 
Stoke.  She  is  expected  home  to-night,  and  then 
your  worship  may  have  the  speech  of  her,  if 
like.”  They  then  pulled  off  their  hats,  Sod 
civilly  turned  back  to  their  village  Mr.  Heirt- 
well  immediately  went  up  to  bisprisene*}  whom 
be  found  sunk  on  the  grodn^  in  his  closet,,  and 
half  dead  with  terror  ;  fer  she  bed  heard  a  good 
deal  of  what  had  passed,  and  feared  every  dio- 
ment  that  Mr.  Heartwell  would  give  her  up  to  bo 
dragged  to  prison.  •  .  She  \  knew  she  had  been 
detected  in  somefalsehoodsthat  wouldmake 
t gainst  her ;  and  though  she  was  not  guilty  oftha 
robbery,  she  had  enough  to  reproach  herself  with,  * 

to  take  front  her.  &U  the  comfort  and  confidence  of 
innocence;  she  had  therefore  nothing  less  than 
the  terrors  of  hanging,  or  beiOg  sent  to ’Botany 
Bay,  before  her  eyas*.  :i  ‘  f 

But  we  must  go  back  and  tell -by  what  deceit  - 

poor  Mary  was  brought  into  trouble. 

When  first  Lad  v  Worthy  took  her  .up,  she  got 
her  a  place,  at  Mrs.  Trnebyfs,  a  widow  lady  of 
great  piety  and  worth,  who  lived  in  the  neigh* 
bouring  town.  She  had  a  little  boy  about  six 
years  old;  he?  two. maids  were  growing  old  to 
her  service;  she  took  this  girl  to  help  them. 
The  next  day  after  she  came,  she  bid  her  oWn 
maid  shew  her  how.  to  sweep  and  dost  the  best 
parlour.  The  maid,  after  shewing  her  what  sjhe 
Whs  to  do,  and  giving  her  e  great  charge  oot  to 
tench  the  pier-glass  which  she  herself  would 
clean,  gave  her  a  leng  broom,  and  left  her  to 
her  sweeping.  The  little  boy,  who  had  not  teen 
any  thing  an  young  and  lively  the  house,  took 
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a  great  fancy  to  Mary*  who  was  ao  lass  foa d’bf 
him :  he  staid  da  the  room-  td  see  her  sweep-  H, 
ted  she,  to  hnuea*  6tss  at  the  same  tithe,  gave 
him  an  account  of  the  Woodens  she  hdd  seen  per¬ 
formed  hi  the  streets  the  day  before,  by  abaianoe- 
aaaster;  Who  ‘  poised  a  tong  pole  on  -  the  palm  of 
hia  hand,  and  omen  upoo:  his.  nose,  Wftb  ether 
performance*,  Which;  though  hot  very  wonderful 
ha  their  hind,-,  a ppedeed  so  to  her,- who1  had  never 
seen  any  thing  4ikw  ih  To  make  little  Edwand 
comprehend  what  she  meant  by  this  halsscmg, 
She  attempted  to  poise  the 'long  bruoin,  setting 
the  amali  end  on ‘the  palm  of  her  band;  hot  and 
suaceedtngr,  it  tell  dn  one  side;  and  nufoirtuiuatefy 
sttuok  the  pier-glass  ;  >  and  broke  'it !  Poor  Mary 
cried  out  she  was  undone;  and  Pegged  Edward  If 
hd  had  i  any  pity,  net  to  say  she  did  it.  “'  Who 
foon?”  said  he,  >‘  500*  will  not  say  it  was 
*iNe,  indeed,”  said  she,  “  I  wilt  sot  lay  it  upon 
anybody;  only  don’t  yoo  con  trad  iot  what  I  Shall 
mj0. ■  vr,  v  - 
i  |#y  <  this  time  Mri.  Trueby,  who  heard’  the 
Smash  of  the  glass,  had  hastened  down  stairs,  and 
Came  into  the  room  ;•***“  What  glass  did  I:  hear 
crack  ?”  said  she.  •  “  O  Mary  1  my  precious 
pier-glass,  the  beet  '  piece  of  fumitnrer  in  my 
bouse,  and1  a  present  from  a  dear  friend- who*  is 
now  ao  more,  quite  spoilt !  -  I  valued  it  above 
ben  times: its  price!  Is  thisyoor  awkwardness^ 
Mary^  ’  Poov  Mary  stood  petto:  and  trembling^ 
bust  answered,  “  No,  indeed,  Madam J’  '  ■**  Whd 
did  it  then  ?”  said-  she,  tdisrng  ber  voice.  “  A 
greet  bird.  Madam;-  (I  don’t  know1  whether  it 
was  a  pigeon)  flew  in  at  the  window.  I  tried  tq 
drive  it  oat,  and  it  dashed  ggainst  tbe  glass  with 
it*  drill »  and  cracked  It  a*  you'  see.*1’  Little 
Edward;  who  was  astonished  ‘  at  her  ihventtofa 
and  assurance,  looked  amsded,-  shrugged  op  hid 
shodidem,  and  could  scarce  ‘  hplp  toughing;  Mw 


VMS  Wp<M>. 


<tw  \ 


'  j Tmm  rr^  Tim — >?  Vi i’Fl 

hw»,  Md •«*  y««*  bm  when  joa  *«y  t  Iwq*  #4? 
be  trye,  ypu  ^ke 

w&  «w  Wim***?*,  ;WW^M 


T  ;9e-^  m  *$#** 

the  ctua  rft4te4  t^e  fact,  »n<Udd*d  —“  $reff, 


%w*mw’ 
:W  WPtfr 


ana  careless  as  it  war, 


WjtA  \*  .frying 
ie  aocida^.”  ,!‘#<w&y 
“  I  P»WMJt  forgive  her ; 


gin  for  my  faroMfUe 

ftzJte® 


W  I«s<»wrtte  JWW, J,W»*14  hsiBSOfflvett 
r,  1*4  *n4  though  I  gmko  hwiily  M 


t9t  * 

*»■* 

iveu 


first,  i  shpflld  soon  have  consluerfdOer  argcw**a- 
om»  A«d.  passed  it  over ;  hut  a  girl  that  ca^fo 
readily  inveat  a  lie,  and  ,  try  do  draw  MOfi  into  jt, 
I  cannot  possibly  snflfer  Jt?  stay  *  day  in  igy 
boose  ;  if^you  learnt  4©  toil  liee,  it  would  break 
my  hwrt«  .  «#  • 

.The  good  lady,  ^.however,  fearing  -tb#  gy1 
might  ,  got  in|o  mischief,  after  nauob  bind  ex¬ 
hortation,  deteraunednbefself  to  carry  herbp*k 
to  Lady  Worthy  ^assuring  bar,  that  she  woold 
not  bare  parted  vjth4h*  gMd on. account  of. toe 
accident,  .had  it  not  beea  for  the  dating  feifP* 
hood  tilth  wbinfi  aba  *4 tenanted  to,e*o««e  4 1. 

Lady  Wcrthy,  equayy.:abocbed,ii«mt  farGoody 
Wood,  aod  told.her , -what  had  been  bet  daugh¬ 
ter’*  behaviour;  adding,  that  ebe  bad  . pet  it  owt 
?f  kn  poweir  to  serve  her,  for  ebe  oouid  wmr 
again  venture  to  recommend  tanr.-  Thapapr 
woman  was  quite  overcome  with  grief,  and  did 


tonacom 


£anl4e»>bot 


me  in  an  agony  of  the 
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became  so  ui,  mas  »u»  rr  *  .T:.  ;*a.tAj 

ttoitW  b.ifee  cniS.  of  her 
kbr  r.ry  moiih,  end  (br  a  time  ehe  yree  tr  y 
penitent,  and  rewired  never  inm  J 
fAlsifr;  but  so  strong  is  custom,  and  fo  weak  was 
ibJiWncipL  od  which  .he  acted  to  her  mind, 
ihaiwheh  she  saw  her  mother  recover,  she  soon 
returned  to  her  little  trick,  and  “i*  “cows. 
It  *a«  no  wonder  .he  did  not  reform,  for  .he  ha 


extrtm®  poverty 


^hid  d6  chitdiren,  tb  send  for  heir.  «ie  jshed 
^be flri  why  she  was  dismissed 


a  pler-fclass.”  “And  wds  that  the  onlrfoajju 

of  her  turning  you  away  so  suddenly r_  The 

girl  looked  sullen,  held  down  bfertUad,  and  said, 
”l  belieYe  sd.’* “  Go”  said  thb  lady,  “  you 
WHI  not  do  for  mb.  ’I  wd  too  ^re  notuared^f 
your  vile  fault,  and  I  Witt  net  take  otm^WbOee 
word  I  can  never  depend  oto.”  So?  bbnib  went 
jSa.w  totrti  a  vhnnVv  heart.  and  after  trying  to 


VO  CORiess  WHIM,  uau  jwww,  vv:  *v"-" — ,  , 

grief  of  thid  jiir  parent,  and*  Alary  a^ain  In 

disgrace,  and  again  promised  to  speak  truth  for 
the'  future,  but  nevdr  begged  of  God  foj  ‘bis 
grace  to  enable  her  so  to  do.  Mary  gre^tall 

,»d  ’^■**'*£2:: sS&SS&SE 


ana  Biruu^  ®uu  iro»  ®  fTv,#  :  ; 

humoured  giri,  an^  lh^iy»  though  kept 
»|§y  poverty  dtdf  disgrace.  At  lddt  #  fdl«w  a 


^codim^ 


ScmftsgSft 

rT^ho  oolocWly  tao  some 
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m  mistress;  ihb  MM!  Mfar  % 
to  see  het,  an#  the*  poor*  woitf*n  war  tHttpdbr-  , 
struck  ’  wroitt  she  beard*  that  tbtf  gftrt'  huff  ’ 
tdtedfedsshe  W«»  illt  &><!  Had  sfetet  W  ti«^«i»d 
grbatiy  dlkttrod  ib  ^hdreP  sfie‘  cbuM  jhr 

gope.  She  went  about*  the  yttla'ge  euqteJrittfr 
h<£  mod  at  last  met  a  countryman  she  ktee#, 
WhSrWtti’tfer  sHe  neted!  nprt  f«a^  aiiy  Karfa/  f 
was  juit  come  from  ******  *3^ 

daughter,  With  a  man  apd‘  woman  at  a  booth, 
cbostag  ribbons;  this  didSiot  comfort  the  ihother, 
^ho  went,  back  td  i^oi'k  tfid  cgWaii#'^ 
Tyfrs.  Boucher  towards  hdf'  imprudent  child. 
Moved  by  her  tOari,  atid‘.cdiieiderlhg  ,th^  ftrde 
of  curiosity  and  vanity  in  a  girl  of  seventeen, 
she  et  last  promised  not  to  thru  ber  a^y  iTshe 
made  proper  submission,  bht  4b  tty  fier  ar  ltttlb  ' 

*  As  Mary  was  coming  home  in  the  evening  she 

met  one  who  told  per  what;  a  search  her'  mothfer 
had  Ttteen  making  for  her ;  this  threw  her ‘into  a ' 
tfertor  that  spoilt  all  thw  pleaSifre  kbiB  bad  enjoyed1 
at  the  fair  She  Cfcme  hdtafe  half 1  d^hd*  wtlff 'ftdr 


forbore  her  risftl  at  Mfc  B 
the  acquaintance  was  seci 


mn  took  11 

Boucher  went  to  pHj  m  iWtof 
two  or  tfcN*  Aapi  at  henr  father's,  a  fCwjritai  oft 
Hhe  farmer  oould  sot  go  Wtb  hot ,  for  lift  Mftf  * 
baif  soiling  bis  grain,  and  getting  bis  . rent  ready 
ferhis landlord;  and  bad  got  the  money  iatbf 
boose  on  the  Saturday,  which  be  maaht  tq  pay 
on  the  Monday.  ” 

On  Sunday  after  church,  be  wantoof,  chsng^lg 
Mary  to  stay  at  borne,  and, be  caneful  of  the  boftafci 
her  two  ftinkbfreai  Mr.  Banka's  took  the  oflfsfi. 
twrtty  of  her  being  atone,  to  come  and  drink  Isa 
with  her1;  they  had  got  notice  of  the  £sraMr*fl 
having  sold  hi#  grain,  and  as  they  intended  to 
rob  their  master’s  boose,  and  go  ,o&  with  the 
spoil  the  gept  night,  the  gardabMc  thought  he 
might  as  well  take  the  farmer’*  money  with  khb 
He  remembered  he  had  once  bought  gome. duqg 
for  his  garden  of  him,  and  thathe  saw  him  pot 
ths  money  in  a  bureau,  in  a  little  parlour. 

While  Mary  was  getting  tea,  the  gwddntr 
poshed  open  the  park) or  door,  and  skid,  “  O, 
hath  is  a  clever  little  ceol '  room,  let  usremoire 
the  things  In  here.”  When  they  bad  got  into  ^ 
that  room,  he  saw  the  bureau,  considered  the 
lock ;  and  then  looking  got  of  the  srindow,  he^ek 
occasion,  unobserved  by  Mary,  to  examine  the 
fastenings,  and  how  he  could  easily  get  in  at 
night.  Whilst  ha.  was1  thus  employed,  am  of 
the  fanner’s  plough-hoys  passing  by,  observed 
this  man  looking  .out  at  his  master’s  window. 
He  wandered  at  It,  begaise  he  knew  the  facmet " 
was  not  at  heme. 

Mary  teak  care  to  dismiss  has  guests  before 
her  itiurterV  return';  and  on  his  asking  her  If 
.mgr  o»e  had  been  there!  she  replied  wehody.r-T- 
Ths  next  merning  when  Boaofafer  caste  down 
into  the  Me  reran,  he  saw  his  bureaa  ItfeJu* 

op4  wK;  <9M|>  that  had  been  ia  ItlSS 
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t.  The  fanner  enquired  of  all-  his  people,  rind 
the  pious h-boy  mentioned  his  having  aden  ;  Mr i 
Banks’s  gardener  . looking  out  of  the  window,  arid 
said  he  had  heard  that  the  ,  two  servant*  i  were 
gdne  off'  that '  morning,  arid  hadi  fobbed ;  Mr. 
Banks’s  house  of  plate*  and  whatever  they  cooid 
carry  off.  This,  compared  with  what  the  plorigb- 
boV  had  observed,  and  with  Maty’s  having  de¬ 
nted  that  any  body  bad  been  there^, fixed  their 
suspicion:  on  her  as  having  ‘  been  concerned  in  the 
robbery.  She  was  forced  to  confess  that  Mr. 
Banks’s  servants  werewilih  her  in  the  afternoon  at 
tea,  bat  strongly  denied  knowing  any  thing  of 
the  robbery  ;  however,  they  opened  her  box— - 
there  they  found  six  new  silver  tea-spoons  marked 
with  the  -first  letters  of  Bouchers  name,  sealed 
hp  in  a  paper.  The  farmer  knew  his  wife  bad 
six  new  ones  from  London  not  long  before,  and 
doubted  not  these  were  the  same.!  The  girl’s 
guflt  now  appeared  plain. 

.  But  to  return  to  Mr.  Heartwell,  whom  we  left 
entering  the  closet  in  which  Mary  was,  as  soon 
ad  her  pursuers  were' grine.  .  Though  he  by  no 
means  knew  all  that  we  ’have  related  of  this  un¬ 
happy  girl,  he  saw  that  appearances  were  strongly 
against  her.  Yet  he  was  very  unwilling  to  be¬ 
lieve -the  worst,  arid  immediately  raised  her  with 
kindness  from  the  ground."  kk  Alary,”  said  he, 
^  If  you  will  now  bri  perfectly finrif re  with  me,  I 
wili  befriend  you  asmuch  as  justice  will  permit. 
I  find  the  chief  cause  of  your  being  so  ^strongly 
suspected  is,  that  you  have  departed  from  the 
truth ;  this  is  always  attended  with  great  danger 
as  well  as  guilt.  Yau  have  been  enough  yn- 
strufeted  in  religion  to  know,  that,  deceit  as  hate¬ 
ful  to  God;  that  rhea  baa  jounced  dreamt 
punishment  foe  linesvMHreni4  the  lake.tfcgt  bur  path 
with  brimstone  andfiie that  he  Jiari  Primma ^ded 
‘  every  one  to  put  away  lying,  and  to  SpeaJ*i*#ip 


MAttT  #6dt>. r  ^ 

trftlh  iff  his  neighbour  /from '  hU^heort  that 
TlSL  Sue  are  ah' abomination  *tff  the  hot*,  hut 

For  my  part,  1  pity  your 

Youth  and  I  wish  to  save  and  ’  b  ^ 

unless  *1  can  hope  tff  cure  you  of  this  fault;  I 
must  with  a  grieved  heart,  give  you  up  to  your 
wretched  fateffor  it  is  impossible  for  me  to  do 

^  °W  hi  fst^he  spoke ,  his  eyes  were  filled  withtears, 
and  poor  Mary  ctied  without  ceasing.  >•  She  «i flw 
tried  to  speak,  but  her  sohs  prevenUd^,  her  ,^at 
last  She  said,  “  I  see,  I  see  that  I  hav®  undooe 
myself  ;  that  even  you,  who  are  so  good,  wju 
never  mote  believe  me,  but  give  me  up  to  misery 
and  despair!  I  would  how  most  truly  confess 
to  you  every  thing,  bat  you  will  not,  you  cannot 
believe  me  1  end  l  shall  justly  suffer  for  what  I 
have  not  done,  because  '  I  have  made  mysell 
Snworthf?  of  belief.  O,  Sir,  «»atuan  i  *»» 
Is  there  no  l«*ce  for  repentaoce  ?  No  OT»4 
Christian  who  will  try  mo  once  agwp.^JHt 
you  hot  at  feast  hear  me.  If  yffu'  cannot j**®«** 
me,  whUsil  tetl  yoii  of  all  my  sins,  «»*$»  sad 
disgraces  they  have  brought  upon  rneT1 ,  -  - _ 
wilL  hear  you,”  said  the  good  oW  man  ;  ^b®Mf 
you  now  deceive  mb,  er  hide  anything  from  me, 

I -Witt  never  thOre  concern  mysfelf  about  you,  but 
hrast  leave  yon  to  reap  the  bitter  fruits  ofywj 
baseness  of  heart.”  Mary  iK*e 
bis  feet— kissed  bis  handstand  batb<m  them 
With  her  tears.  “  O,  Sir  ”  she  saM,  “  CJod 
have  no  wish  to  deceive  or  to  hide  anythi  rig  from* 
you  ;  ‘if  I  do,  'l  consent  that  you  shall  g^me 
L-for  ever.”  .  She  then  told  what  we  have  before 
rolftted.  When  she  came  to  the  ?rt^le_oe  the 
t*a-spoohs,  be  desired  her  tffeirpUm  wtoeo  the^ 
were,  and  j  how  she  camO  by  them,  fgfg.-y* 
him,  '  that  ou  the  Sunday  evening 
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going  «W4y,  took  her  aside,  and 
giving  bet  a  little  parcel  sealed  up,  begged  of  her 
to  pat  that  in  her  box,  aad  keep  it  for  her  fill 
she  seat  for  it ;  the  reason  ef  this  she  would  tell 
%er  wbfen  tjiey  met  again.  SMe  went. away  with*" 
out  g*tiBg  Mary  time  to  ask  another  question. 
She  was  contused  when  asked  about  the  spoons, 
because  she  thought  she  should  betray  her  friend, 
and  because  she  was  ashamed  to  confess  the 
intimacy  she  had  keptup  with  her,  against  her 
mistress's  orders,  and  her  own  promises.  How 
the  spoons  came  to  be  marked  with  Boucher's 
fetters,  (E.  B.)  she  could  not  imagine.;  for  the 
woman’s  name  who  gave  them  to  her,  was  Sarah 
Fisher. 

Mr;  Heartwell  kept  Mery  that  night,  and  took 
pains  to  impress  on  -her  a  deep  sense  ef  hep  sin. 
Next  day  they  had  a  visit  from  farmer  Boucher, 
*he  teld  them,  that  his  wife  on  her  return  ex¬ 
amined  the  drawns,  and  found  the  spoeas  safe 
dtlfthe  had  left  them.  They  were  marked  -with 
timtorte  letters  as  those  found  in  Mary’s  hex  * 
dud  as  the  farmer  had  seawe  forked  at  them 
dote  they  name  home,  he  did  not  observe  that 
the  .others  were  not  exactly  like  them.  A*  this 
the  Only  positive  proof  alledged  against  Maiy, 
the  farmer  now  promised  *  to  giveher  no  further 
trouble,  though  he  still  knew  she  had  enteftalusd 
the  robbers  the  day  before;  on  this  account  he 
would  hy  he  means  take  her  again  into  his  house, 
but  paid  her  the  little  wages  due  to  her,  and  die. 
missed  her  from  his  aervica. 

Mr.  Heatntweti,  who  was  pleased  to  find  her 
aeeount  so  far  true,  tifod  to  persuade  the 
Bouchers  to  let  her  stay  with  them  a  Ifttle  while 
at  feast,  as  a  justification  of  her  character ;  but 
they  were  so  disgusted  with  her' having  kept  up 
the  acquaintance  with  these  bad  people,  da  tie* 
fiwtoe  of  their  orders  and  her  own  promisee,  <|lto| " 
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they  coujd  not  think  themselves  safe  with  such 
a  servant  in  the  house..  And  Mr.  Heart  well, 
with  all  the  compassion  he  felt  for  her,  could  not 
venture  to  press  them,  nor  to  answer  for  her 
future  conduct.  fTowever,  he  promised  that  if 
she  kept  her  present  resolutions,  he  would  be> 
friend  her  as  much  as  he  could.  He%>ut  some 
proper  books  into  her;  bands.,  and  took  her  to  her 
mother,  whom  they  found  almost  distracted  by 
the  news  which  had  reached  her,  of  her  daughter 
having*  been  taken  up  for  a  robbery ;  the  poor 
woman  every  day  grew  worse  after  this  shock, 
and  some  weeks  after,  her  wretched  daughter 
received  her  dying  forgiveness,  hut  could  mover 
forgive  herself  for  the  anguish  she  had  caused 
her  mother,  which  she  was  .persuaded  had 
hastened  her  end.  . 

Poor  Mary  had  another  sorrow.  In  the  vtikupe 
Where  she  had  lived  with  farmer  Boucher,  was 
a  creditable  baker;  his  eon  Thomas  was  bred  up 
to  the  business,  and  was  a  very  honest,  sober, 
agreeable  young  mad.  He  had  often  bestowed 
kind  looks  and  kind  words  on  Mary,  but 
sot  ventured  to  make  her  an  offer,  as  he  the 
his  father  would  never  consent  to  bis  maxi,  , 
so  poor  a  girl.  She  on  her  side  liked  blip  er« 
enough  to  wish  he  would  speak  out.  A  Ilf 
before  the  unfortunate  affair  at  Boucher's, 
old  baker  died ;  his  sen  succeeded  to  his 
and  all  his  property,  and  was  wall  *4 
Whilst  poor  Mary  wasnorsiaghar  dyiqg 
this  young  man  had  occasion  to  call  at  Mr. 
jrejl's,  who  overheard  him  In  talk  with  his 
"Bridget,  about  Mary,  and  lamenting  the 
disgrace  that  had  befallen  her;  he  added; 
am  vote  it  has  been  a  great  concern  to  me,for 
Own  I  liked  the  young  woman;  and  now  that  I 
am  my  Oftn  master,  should  have  trled-t©  obtain 
hsrfcr  rny  Wife,  had  she  preserved  a  better  ch*. 


can  know ;  bat  thus  much  had  been  cleany 

S  roved,  mat  she  denied  the  truth  of  their  having: 

een  with  her,  and  had  broke  her  solemn  promises 
tor  her  mistress,  by  keeping  them  company  for 
some  time — therefore  she  is  nor  wife  for  me.  I 
could  not  be  happy  unless  I  could  make  a  friend 
of  my  wife,  and  depend  on  her  truth  and  faith* 
fulness.  Her  pretty  face  and  good  h Amour 
would  be  nothing  to  me,  without  truth  and  ho¬ 
nesty.  Next  to  a  good  conscience,  the  best  thing 
is  a  good  character.  I  bless  God  I  have  never 
forfeited  my  own,  nor  will  I  ever  marry  a  Woman 
thnt  has  tost  her’s.” 

Mr.  riearfwell  was  much  pleased  with  the 
young  baker’s  way  of  thinking,  and  very  sorry 
that  Mary  had  lost  such  a‘  husband.  As  his  chief 
concern  was  to  complete  the  poor  young  Crea- 


tore’s  ■  reformation,  he  thought  nothing  wotfhfc 
make  so' deep  an  impression  on  her  mind  asthik 
mortifying  consequence  of  her  ill  behaviour  ;  h# 
resolved  pii  telling  her  all  that  the  youn&  matf 
had  said.  He  did  so ;  and  she  took  it  so  moot? 
to  heart,  that  she  never  after  held  up  heir  head/ 
Her  mother’s  death,  which  happened’  soon  after,’ 
left  her  without  any  earthly  comfort,  What 
before  was  liking,  was  now  changed  into  a  strong 
she  saw  what  a  hdppy  lot  would  havd 


affection  ;  she  saw  what  a  happy  lot  would  have 
been  her’s,  had  she  been  as  trite  and  honest  as  thO 
me m  she  liked.  She  lost  all’  her  spirits,  and  her 
mind  was  always  full  offrttterremdrsO  abd  shahte.' 
She  thought  she  deserved  all  the  misery  she  felt, 
and  only  prayed-  that  God  would  accept  her  sot-’ 


row  for  her  rfn.  ’  She  made  riO  complain  tsj8  but 
her  looks  shewed  of 

min'd  had  forsaken  her. 
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,  mother V  death  ^ obliged  her  to^  quit  the 


^Ims.honse ;  and  she  then  told  Mr.  Heartwell, 
ifiet  she  was  unable  to  bear  the  disgrace  she  had 
brought  upon  herself  in  that  neighbourhood,  and 
Was  resolved  to  go  and  get  bread  in  some  distant 
country,  where  she  was  not  known.  The  good 


man,  who  felt  like  a  father  for  every  one  of 
nock  when  in  distress,  tried  to  soothe  her.  i 


flock  when  in  distress,  tried  to  soothe  hei 
to  persuade  her  to  stay  where  she  was,,  i 
look  ■%  jar  heavenly ;  Frieu$t;  hut  he  con 
prevail.  She  conld  no^  bear  the  thong) 
living  near  Thomas,  whom  she  had  lost  for 
So  tne  Vicar  gave  her  what  he  co&Id  spi 
pay.  her  journey,:  aud  maintain  her  ’tillsHe 
get«an  employment ;  h#then  gave  her  a 
to  a  clergyman;  who  lived  about  fifty  mil 
begging  him  to  get  her  into  some  honest 


her,  a 
I,,  and 


that  when  she  carried  her  letter  to  the  cl 
man,  He  told  her  she  appeared  too  ill  for  se 
*ln  a  few  days  she  grew  a  little  better,  to: 
she  thought  she  could  pow  get  her  bread 
would  have  the  goodness  to  recommend  JhSr: 
that  she  cared  not  how  low  the  place  W  the. 
wages  were,  if  she  could  bat  be  maintained,  and 
would  do  all.  in  her  power  to  give  satisfaction. 
He  sqpn  got  her  into  service*;  hard  labour,  soon 
hastened  on  a  decline,  which  her  sorrows  him 
begun,  and  she.  soon,  became  so  ill,  that  nothing 
be.t,r  c°ljpp*toe1or  l5r  tMMPplace  her 
in  an  hospital.  ^  *** 

Whilst  she  was  there,  i  l«tter  ffom  Mr.  Heart- 
well  informed  her,  that  Her  vile  seducers  were 
taken,  tried,  and  executed.  The  spoons  Were 
claimed  by  Elizabeth  Bearctoft,  Mr.  Banks’s 
housekeeper.  Sarah  Fisher  had  found  them 
locked  op  in  a  c'opboafd,  Mfdfirthe  rest  .of  the 
stolen  plate  wvgs  packed  op.  She  put  them  into 
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her  pocket  as  die  was  going  tv  farmer  Boucher's 
OR  the  Sunday,  but  recollecting  that  perhaps 
the  marks  upon  them  might  lead  to  her  deteo- 
tion,  in  case  of  misfortune,  she  suddenly  took  it 
into  her  bead'  as  she  was  going  away,  to  leave 
them  with  Mary,  as  before  related.  Mr.  Heart- 
well  had  taken  the  pains  to  visit  these  people  hi 


prison  after  thehr  condemnation,  and  had  get 
from  the  woman  a  confirmation  of  the  poor  girl** 
account. — Mary  languished  several  weeks  in  the 
hospital,  and  meekly  applied  her  whole  mind  ta 
obtain  the  forgiveness  of  God,  through  the  merits 
Of  a  SavioUr. 

The  good  Clergyman  jssisted  her  in  the  great 
repentance,  auffpointed  out  to  her*the 


work  of  repentance,  and  pointed  out  to  her  the 
oaty  true  grounds  by  which  she  could  hope  to 
obtain  It, 

death  brought  Oh  hy  grief  and  shame  M 
eighteen  years  Of  age,  was  the  consequence  of 
bad  company,  false  promises,  and  false  excuses. 

'  TO  *U  Who  read  this  story  iearo  to  Wall  in 
the  straight  paths  of  truth.  The  way  of  duty  is 
the  Way  of  safety.  But,  “fhe  wicked  fleeth 
*&&><>  man  pnrsueth,  while  the  righteous  is 
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